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The GRUMBLER. 





By Squre Grzzarv. 








Efte procul lites & amare prelia lingue. 


Ovid.. 








From Friday June 3. to Tue/day June 7. 1715. 


Efterday the Anniverfary of my Mother's 
Birth-Day drew me from my delightful 
Habitation upon Tower-Hill into the 
Noife and Duft of the Pal/-Mcl, where 

the unmarried Part of our Family have taken up 
their Abode. With the familiar Liberty of fo 
near a Relation, I went directly towards my Si- 
fters Apartment ; when a fhrill Voice, which I 
heard upon the Stairs, made me ftop, till I could 
diftinguifh whofe Accent it might be. I prefent- 
ly difcovered it to be that of Mrs. Martha; into 
whofe Room I immediately bolted without any 
previous Notice or Ceremony. I furprized her 
with a Face glowing with Indignation, while her 
Maid ftood by with Eyes fwimming in Tears. 
As Sufan is a very agreeable Girl, I could not for- 
bear being moved with thofe fubmiifive Tokens 
of her Grief : This made me earneft to enquire 
into the Caufe of it. J foon found that her Mi- 
ftrefs had been rating the poor Creature for pin- 
ning the one Side of her Gown half a Straw’s 
breadth lower than the other. The Refpect I al- 
ways receive from cur whole Kindred, both as an 
Author and as a Philofopher, prevailed upon my 
Sifter to give over her Expoftulations upon the 
firft Sight of me. When fhe had difmiffed her 
Servant, I read her a very fevere Lecture, for 
falling into fo vehement and obftreperous a Paf- 
fion upon fo trivial an Occafion. Firft I gave her 


( Price Two-Pence.) 


to underftand, that fhe was very much miftaken; 
if fhe fancyed her felf_in this Cafe a privileged 
Perfon. For although:as a Virgin of fome ftan- 
ding, and as One of the Groaning Board, fhe was 
entituled to grumble at pleafure ; yet fhe was not 
thereby in he teaft authorized to Scold.” I. told 
her, that to grumble, confidering the Vices and 
Follies of Mankind, was a Vertue very becoming 
a Philofopher ; but that Scolding was only the Im- 
potence of Rage. And that there was as much 
difference between a Scold and a Grumbler,: as be- 
tween my Brother Tom, who very often humms 
a Tune over to himfelf,. and Sir Lawrence Loud, 
who with an execrable Voice -fhall fing.a,Com- 
pany out of a Coffee-Houfe. Ar laft J finithed 
my Reprimand with affuring; her, that_if ever I 
heard her Voice exalted’ in the like manner again, 
I would befpeak her a:Lodging. at Biljnugsgate, 
where fhe might rune up her Pipes in Confort. 
After this Reproof, which I could perceive funk 
deep into my Sifter, we paid our Compliments 
for the Day to my Mother, with whom we 
dined in Mirth and Jolliry; and fortifyéd our 
felves with my Brother Tom's Antidote againft the 
Grumbles. ) 


In my laft Paper I acknowledged the ‘Receipt 
of the two following Epiftles. ) 


To 


































m ANTHONY GIZZARD, 5/7; 


Honoured SIR, 


"THOUGH your own Modefty has not per- 
¢ mitted yqu.to take upon your felf the Stile 
and Title of Cenfor, yet all Gentlemen of Pene- 
tration allow, that as Grumbler of Great-Britain, 
you only have an undoubted Right co exercife 
all thar Power, which was lately vefted in I/aac 
Bickerftaff of immortal Memory. I have upon 
this Confideration thought it proper to apply to 
you, for the Redrefs of an epidemical Grie- 
vance, I mean the prevalent Cuftom of Swea- 
ring and Curfing in the publick Streets. I am 
not ignorant, that our Laws are very fevere up- 
on this Enormity : but while the Practice of it 
continues to be modifh amongft the Gentry, 
where fhall we find a Juftice of the Peace Clown 
enough to put thofe Laws in Execution ? 
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* I would therefore intreat you to /mjle, to 
grumble, and to cenfure this Vice out of Counte- 
nance. J doubt not but thofe who overlook all 
wholfome directions given them in the Black 
Letter, will pay a deference to your Injunctions 
in Elziver. I am with all Refpect, 


fa ~ iJ - a 


Sir, 


Your moft Obedient Servant 
and cunftant Reader, 


Jonathan Gillingbroke. 


Toe Anthony Gizzard, commonly called the Grum- 
bler. 


Friend Anthony, 


¢ Ww EN I firft heard of thy Defign, I was 
, ‘ inwardly moved to approve of it. I did 
‘ like the Title of thy Paper well, and was plea- 
‘ {ed with thy very Name. Thy Performances 
‘ haye been read over amongft the Friends one 
* by one, and in them we have difcovered fome 
“ Glimmerings of that Light, which we with thou 
wouldeft follow, both for thine own Good and 
' © for the Warning of fuch of the World's People, 


- £ as read thy Writings. 


‘ Friend Gizzard, be not thou afhamed of the 
Light, I allow thee with a good Will co divert 


Ta 


* in order to inftruct; for albeir Friends are re. 
prefented as morofe and four, yet do [ affixre 
* thee, that we permit our felves to be merry 
‘ without blame. But to deal with thee in the 
‘ Words of Sincerity, I with thou wouldeft noe 
‘ be fo {paring of thy Teftimony againft the ¥4- 
‘ nities and Vices of fuch as walk da Darkne(s, 


cay 


‘ Why wilt thou not grumble often and often ar 
the gilded Chariots of the Wealthy, at the 
Cloathing of the Vain in Needlework of Go!d and 
Silver, at the {welling Under-garment of the Fe. 
males, and at Fornication ? Art not thou mo. 
ved to cry aloud, when thou beholdeft the Up- 
rifings.of the Foolifh, againft the Higher Pow- 
ers ? Seeft thou nor how the Windows and 
Habitations of the Meek are broken, and even 
their outward Man is bruifed ? 
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‘ Friend Anthony, I fay grumble like ‘a wife and 
honeft Man, and the Friends will not ftaad with 
thee for a Word, although we could wigh that 
thou wouldeft take to thy felf the Title of Zee- 
lot. Remember that I am thy Friend. 

Firft Day of the 

fourth Month. 


°° "8 Lay a~ 7 


Mordecai Staunch. 


N.B. I receive the Complaints and Grievan- 
ces of all Females from the Age of Fifteen ro 
Fifty, and of all Males froni Twenty to Three- 
{core ; towhich they may expect a fpeedy Redrefs 
for Two-Pence. Let the Afflicted fend in their 
Cafe tothe Printer of this Paper, or to the Lion 
at Button's Coffee-Houfe. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Juft publith’d, 


«*« The Lord Boll---—ke’s Vindication, in an 
Epiftolary Canto to Dr. Sach----ll, Traaflated 
from the Original French: Price 4d. Sold by 2. 
Burleigh in Amen-Corner. 


Juft publith'd, on a neat Elziver Letter with Cuts, 
The Seconp Ep1iTIon of 
HOMERIDES: or, a Letter to Mr. Pope, oc- 
cafion’d by his intended Tranflation of Homes. By 
Sir Iliad Doggrel. Printed by W. Wilkins, and fold 
by J. Roberts in Warwick-Lane. [Price Four-Pence. | 
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